i    \r  ^^^  Death  u)elc0me. 


M 


»^£ 


o^5 


J 

A  SERMON 

OCCASIONED   BY   THE  DEATH 


C^ 


'^r^.  |am  SToiiisa  ^otert 


THE    WIFE    OF 


REV.  L.  SMITH  HO  BART, 


DELIVERED    IN 


ANN  AKBOR,  MICHIGAN, 

September  18,  1853. 


I 


El° 


1 


BY  REV.   A.    S.    KE  DZIE, 

Of  Union  City. 


^^ 


mi 


DETROIT: 

FEINTED  AT  THE  TEMPERANCE  ADVOCATE  OEEICE. 
1853. 

5^         _     kV^g 


^^^^•i2x''c5©N^i^ 


Sratl]  il»  i;  i  r  D  III  J 


OCCASIONED     BY     THE     DEATH 


THE    WIPE    OP 


REV.    L.    SMITH    HOBART, 


DELIVERED   IX 


ANN  ARBOK,  MICHIGAN, 

September   18,  1853. 


BY   REV.    A.    S.   KEDZIE, 

OF  UNION  CITY. 


DETROIT  : 

PIIINTED  AT  THE  TF:^^PERANCE  ADVOCATE  OET'TPE. 
1853, 


Digitized  by  tine  Internet  Archive 

in  2010  with  funding  from 
Boston  Regional  Library  System 


http://www.archive.org/details/deathwelcomesermOOkedz 


SERMON 


Philippians,  1:  23. — Having  a  desire  to  depart  and  io  he  ivith  Christ. 

With  Paul,  "  to  live  was  Christ,  to  die  was  gain."  He 
lived  for  those  objects,  to  accomplish  which  Christ  labor- 
ed. His  life  was  devoted  to  that  single  purpose — a  pui'- 
pose  that  gave  significance  to  every  act — a  pui'pose  to 
which  he  devoted  all  his  time,  learning,  and  energies 
vnth  as  much  sino-leness  of  aim,  and  as  much  ardor  of 
devotion,  as  the  world  has  elicited  from  any. 

In  the  prosecution  of  his  purpose,  he  sought  to  know 
as  much  of  Christ,  as  lay  within  the  grasp  of  his  com- 
prehensive and  sanctified  mind.  This  was  the  law  of 
his  self-regulation,  the  object  of  all  his  inward,  personal 
struggles. 

Though  life  was  made  thus  blessed  and  glorious  to 
him,  still  he  would  deem  it  gain  to  die.  This,  not  because 
of  any  sentimental  disrelish  of  life,  not  from  misanthro- 
py, nor  from  any  failure  in  his  plans.  Life  was  an  earn- 
est reality  to  him  :  he  loved  his  race — could  wish  him- 
self devoted  to  temporal  death  for  the  salvation  of  liis 
kinsmen;  and  the  most  enthusiastic  could  not  have  an- 
ticipated a  liigher  success,  than  that  which  attended  his 
life  of  toil  and  travel  in  planting  churches  and  preach- 
ing Christ.  Persecution  even,  gave  only  a  slight  shade 
of  sorrow  to  his  hfe.  Few,  certainly  not  his  persecutors, 
were  happier  than  he.  Thrust  into  the  inner  prison,  his 
feet  made  fast  in  the  stocks,  his  body  beaten  with  many 
stripes,  thus  bearing  in  his  "  body  the  marks  of  the 


Lord  Jesus,"  lie  could,  at  tlie  midniglit  hour,  sing  prais- 
es unto  God.  The  attractions  of  heaven  had  power 
over  the  alkirementa  of  life,  and  successfully  exorcised 
the  spirit  of  the  world  from  his  heart. 

To  the  Apostle,  Christ  was  the  great  central  attrac- 
tion of  heaven.  That  he  should  "  come  unto  an  innume- 
rable company  of  angels,"  was  much.  Fellowship  with 
them  offered  many  attractions.  But  he  could  never  stand 
with  them  before  the  majesty  of  heaven  in  the  repute 
and  honor  of  unimpeached  loyalty.  He  Imew  that  those 
Holy  Ones,  who  kept  their  first  estate,  though  bowing 
before  Jehovah  Vt^ith  all  the  humihty  of  the  unworthiest 
saint,  would  be  welcomed  into  that  presence  upon  the 
respectability  of  their  own  holiness.  This  was  forever 
impossible  to  him,  once  a  sinner.  Heaven  without  a 
Mediator  was  impossible  to  him.  Thus  Christ  v/as  its 
central  attraction. 

And  through  the  Divine  Humanity  he  might  come 
into  a  more  intimate  and  endearing  relation  to  the  Lord 
than  could  the  angels.  The  display  of  Divine  Love  and 
wisdom  v/hich  the  angels  behold  in  the  plan  and  final 
results  of  Redemption,  and  the  interest  which  from  its 
first  announcement  they  have  tahen  in  its  progressive 
evolution,  will  lead  them  to  sing,  "  ^/'orthy  is  the  Lamb 
that  was  slain,  to  receive  pov/er,  and  riches,  and  wisdom 
and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing."  Yet 
.  it  would  be  with  intenser  interest  that  the  Apostle  and 
his  fellow  saints  sing,  "  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was 
slain  for  us^  If  heaven  is:  the  joyous  abode  of  the 
Unfallen,  much  more  so  will  it  be  to  the  Redeemed, 
whose  nature,  rather  than  that  of  angels,  the  Savior 
took  upon  himself,  who  thus  becam^e  to  them  an  Elder 
Brother.  It  is  not  strange  that  to  die  should  be  gain  to 
the  Apostle,  nor  that  to  his  mind  Christ  should  be  heav- 
en's chief  attraction. 


I.  See  tlie  poioer  of  tlie  Gospel  in  overcoming  iliefear 
of  death.  The  tendency  of  tlie  Gospel  liacl  attained  its 
complete  result  with  the  Apostle,  Of  the  death  which 
was  "  gain"  to  him,  he  had  no  fear.  Even  should  it  l?e  a 
painful,  it  would  be  a  welcome  transit  to  the  scene  and 
society,  for  which  he  earnestly  longed — "having  a  desire 
to  depart  and  be  with  Christ."  And  this  is  one  of  the 
subsidiary  objects  of  Christ's  incarnation  and  death. — 
"  Forasmuch,  then,  as  the  children  are  partakers  of  flesh 
and  blood,  he  also  himself  likewise  partook  of  the  same; 
that  through  death,  he  might  destroy  him  that  had  the 
power  of  death,  that  is  the  Devil  ;  and  deliver  them, 
who,  through  fear  of  death,  were  all  their  life  time  sub- 
ject to  bondage." 

The  Gospel  takes  note  of  man  as  a  creature  of  hopes 
and  fears,  and  makes  appeal  to  him  as  thus  constituted. 
The  GosDel  in  this  re^'ard  has  read  man  arig-ht.  He 
cannot  look  upon  all  the  changes  transpiring  around  him 
daily,  changes  which  involve  in  their  operation  and  issue 
all  that  he  values,  without  awakening  his  hopes  and  fears. 
The  possibihties,  which  every  day  may  realize,  are 
enough  to  awaken  the  most  j)ainful  anxieties.  Sad  re- 
verses, any  hour  possible,  and  changing  all  that  is  hope- 
ful into  a  prospect  of  unalleviated  gloom,  afPoi'd  the  out- 
Y/ard  conditions  of  making  a  man  a  creature  of  hope 
and  fear.  And  the  inward  condition  exists  in  his  own 
undisguised  susceptibihty.  I  need  not  here  stop  to  mea- 
sure how  much  man's  susceptibility  has  been  hardened 
by  sin.  After  all  its  ravage,  he  is  still  a  creature  of  hope 
and  fear — of  smiles  and  tears.  Calm  as  he  may  be  in 
an  hour  of  quietude,  there  are  changes,  possible  any 
hour,  which  shall  make  him  groan  in  bitterness  of  spirit 
or  weep  like  a  child.  Let  a  cry  of  alarm  summon  him 
to  the  death-bed  of  a  ^vife,  or  child — to   say  nothing  of 


possible  clianges  that  cause  deeper  angnisli,  and  liis  weak- 
ness will  stand  confessed.  Stern  and  stoical  as  lie  may 
be,  tliere  are  scenes  of  sorrow  which  liis  own  home  may 
fmnish,  which  shall  take  away  all  the  strength  of  his 
philosophy,  break  down  his  cool  proprieties,  and  break 
open  all  the  fountains  of  his  anguish  ;  so  that  he  shall 
be  "  a  man  of  sorrovr  and  acquainted  with  grief" 

But  isolated  as  he  may  be  from  human  endearments, 
he  is  not  defended  from  the  fears  which  death  can  excite. 
The  seeds  of  mortality  are  planted  in  his  own  nature  ; — 
they  have  begun  to  germinate  and  will  bring  forth  their 
unfailing  fruit.  This  instinctive  dread  ot  dying,  the  fear 
of  what  is  unknown,  the  uncertainty  of  v/hat  m.ay  be 
the  mystery  which  no  past  experience  can  explain,  and 
the  possibility  of  retribution,  keep  man  through  life,  sub- 
ject to  fear.  There  is  seldom  attained  an  insensibihty  or 
recklessness  so  unbroken,  as  to  prevent  this  dread  from 
holding  the  soul  under  positive  bondage. 

Then  how  all  this  fear  is  enhanced  in  power  by  the 
thought  of  standing  in  judgement  before  that  God 
against  whose  laws  he  has  opposed  a  life-long  rebellion, 
whose  bounties  he  has  rioted  ujaon  with  ingratitude,  and 
whose  offer  of  pardon  and  eternal  life  he  has  met  with 
a  strange  disregard  and  an  infatuated  indifference  !  The 
thought,  too,  of  standing  in  judgement  before  that  God, 
who,  by  no  appeal  of  the  unpardoned  sinner,  can  be 
swerved  from  the  fundamental  principles  of  his  govern- 
inent,  upon  the  stability  of  whose  throne  depend  not 
only  the  welfare  of  all  the  holy,  but  also  his  own  hon- 
or, glory  and  blessedness — that  God,  the  leniency  of 
whose  mercy,  at  no  instance  of  the  unrenewed,  is  per- 
mitted to  infringe  upon  the  severity  of  his  justice,  this 
must,  if  nature  be  unsupported  by  grace,  throw  a  gloom 
and  fear  over  every  anticipation  of  death. 


But  all  tMs  dread  of  death  the  gospel  can  overcome. 
It  holds  up  to  the  faith  of  the  christian  a  vision  of  glory 
so  bright,,  of  hohness  so  immaculate  and  of  bliss  so  ec- 
static, that  the  gloom  of  death  vanishes  from  the  pros- 
pect. 'So  the  matter  arranged  itself  before  the  mind 
of  the  Apostle,  with  whom  to  die  was  gain. 

It  is  a  great  central  gladness  of  life — to  many  the 
great  wonder  of  life — that  a  person  in  the  full  enjoyment 
of  rationality,  and  with  a  full  appreciation  of  all  that 
makes  life  desirable,  can  yet  with  joy,  with  an  intensity 
of  delio^ht  which  leads  him  often  to  dwell  on  the  theme, 
look  forward  to  the  dissolution  of  his  oyn\  body  with 
rapture.  Many,  when  they  see  a  friend  laiil  upon  a  bed 
of  sickness,  commiserate  the  mvalid  ;  they  seek  to  al- 
leviate his  distress  ;  their  sympathies  are  painfully 
wrought  upon,  when  they  see  him  racked  with  pain 
and  scorched  Avith  fever.  Every  expedient  of  relief  ia 
sought  ;  the  skill  of  the  physician  is  taxed  ;  and  the 
weariness  of  night-watching  is  cheerfully  endured,  if  re- 
lief can  be  brought  to  the  sufferer.  If  the  disease  sets 
at  naught  the  power  of  medicine,  the  skill  of  the  phy- 
sician and  their  efforts  of  Idndness,  and  brings  the  inva- 
hd  near  the  grave,  their  sympathy  for  the  sick  one,  and 
theu'  commiseration  of  his  condition  only  increase.  And 
when  death  has  begun  the  process  of  separating  soul 
and  body,  the  feehng  mstmctively  arises  in  the  minds 
of  such,  that  the  great  calamity  pertcdning  to  life  is  now 
befalling  the  sufferer.  They  watch  with  weeping  eyes 
the  process  of  dissolution  ;  when  the  features  of  the 
dying  settle  into  the  frigid  rigidity  of  death,  it  is  diffi- 
cult not  to  bemoan  the  dead  as  having  experienced  a 
catastrophe,  which  is  the  most  melancholy  and  fearful, 
the  most  to  be  struggled  against  of  any  to  which  life  is 
subject.     Having  followed  through  the  history   of  the 


sickness,  till  it  lias  terminated  in  death,  looking  upon  ev- 
ery symptom  of  mortality  with,  alarm,  when  these  have 
accumulated  and  the  dreaded  issue  of  death  has  trans- 
pired ;  it  is  difficult  to  rejoice  in  what  was  dreaded — 
difficult  to  congratulate  the  departed  on  a  result,  which 
we  di'eaded  and  resisted  to  the  full  limit  of  our  capac- 
ities. 

And  yet,  while  just  such  a  melancholy  and  lamentable 
experience  of  sickness  and  death  has  transpired,  there 
may  be  occasion  for  a  rejoicing  in  reference  to  the  dead, 
which  shall  greatly  mitigate  the  intensity  of  the  surviv- 
or's grief  Though  it  may  seem  paradoxical,  yet  when 
the  symptoms,  which  have  most  alarmed  us,  have  proved 
the  foretoken  of  the  event  we  most  di'eaded,  even  then 
what,  according  to  nature,  seemed  the  greatest  calamity, 
may  be  the  highest  blessing.  So  entirely  can  grace 
overcome  nature,  as  to  transmute  the  heaviest  curse  into 
a  realization  of  the  richest  gift  of  grace. 

Such  was  the  experience  of  the  Apostle  ;  and  I  will 
here  say  in  anticipation  somewhat,  so  was  it  with  the 
Sister  whose  departure  we  mourn  to-day.  With  her  the 
dread  of  death  had  been  completely  overmastered. — 
She  had  reasons  for  living  v/hich  few  could  urge.  She 
felt  their  full  force.  Yet  the  power  of  Christ's  love,  as 
her  faith  anticipated  its.  manifestations,  when  once  the 
veil  of  mortality  should  be  rent,  led  her  frequently  and 
earnestly,  yet  with  patient  resignation  to  pray  — "  come, 
Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly."  At  one  time  near  the  close 
of  life,  it  seemed  to  her  and  to  those  weej^ing  around  her, 
that  her  prayer  was  about  to  be  answered  —  the  veil 
seemed  to  part  slightly  ;  but  again  it  closed  before  her 
eager  gaze.  Already,  however,  had  her  faith  obtained 
an  ecstatic  vision  of  the  "  glory  to  be  revealed,"  and  it 
^  lies  not  within  my  power  to  represent  the  submissive 


9 

regret  of  hersoul,  nor  even  to  depict  tlie  disappointment, 
wliicli  overcast  her  countenance,  as  she  ag-ain  found  her- 
self this  side  of  the  veil ! 

II.  But  that  the  issue  of  life  may  be  contemplated  with 
unwavering  assurance,  that  the  soul,  an^dously  desiring 
the  event  l^y  others  so  dreaded,  may  earnestly  long  to  de- 
part and  be  with  Christ,  something  more  is  needful  than 
sim23ly  the  reality  of  a  christian  character- — more  than 
•simply  to  be  a  Christian. 

This  leads  me  to  speak  of  that  eminent  preparation 
for  heaven  wliicli  leads  to  a  joyous  welcome  of  death.  It 
was  experienced  by  the  Apostle,  and  has  been  witnessed 
in  numberless  instances  even  in  this  age.  It  bespeaks  a 
near  completion  of  the  work  to  be  effected  on  the  soul 
while  in  this  life. 

Every  true  believer  in  Christ,  having  been  regenerat- 
ed by  the  Holy  Spirit,  when  he  dies,  is,  doubtless,  pre- 
pared to  be  received  into  the  mansions  of  the  blessed. — 
A  regenerated  heart,  faith  in  Christ  as  the  way  of  ac- 
cess to  the  Divine  favor,  with  the  corresponding  holi- 
ness of  life,  which  these  will  induce,  are  the  essential 
conditions  of  entrance  into  heaven.  These  make  meet 
for  an  inheritance  with  the  Saints-  in  light.  They,  who 
are  barely  Christians,  wiU  not  be  prepared  for  that  con- 
dition of  activity,  for  that  position  of  enjoj^ment,  for 
those  lofty  reaches  of  thought,  nor  for  that  intensity  of 
love,  which  would  have  been  possible  to  them,  had  they 
realized  a  more  thorough,  advanced  and  perfected  chris- 
tian experience.  Admission  does  not  depend  upon  the 
degree,  but  upon  the  reality  of  chiistian  experience.  — 
Let  there  be  the  certainty  of  christian  character,  and 
though  the  way  down  to  the  river  of  death  be  dark,  and 
the  soul  of  the  dying  be  filled  with  doubts  and  fears, 
yet  it  shall  ultimate  in  light  —  fears  and  doubts  shall  be 
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left  b&Miid,  as  tlie  liberated  soul  gains  the  slioi'e  of  tlie 
promised  land. 

Than  to  pass  the  "  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,"  be- 
wildered Avith  darkness,  encompassed  with  doubts  and 
dismayed  with  fears,  something  better  is  possible  to  the 
peo|)le  of  God.     There  are  those  to  whom 

"The  king  of  terror  is  the  prince  of  peace." 

But  it  is  not  the  simple  reality  of  christian  character^ 
that  can  banish  all  the  fears  incident  to  what  is  natural- 
ly SO'  fearful  a  thing :  —  that  can  so  assure  one  of  wel- 
come in  heaven,  that  he  will  earnestly  desire,  like  Paul^ 
to  depart  and  be  with  Christ.  The  bare  fact  of  saving 
faith  in  Christ,  may  give  one  a  liops  of  acceptance  into 
the  Paradise  of  God.  But  to  look  forward  to  death 
with  an  assured  confidence  that  is  unclouded  with  a  sin- 
gle doubt  — •  to  anticipate  death  as  the  most  jo37'ful  event 
in  the  future  —  to  lono^  for  an  entrance  into  the  visible 
presence  of  Christ,  with  such  an  intensity  of  desire,  that 
the  soul  can  cheerfully  bid  adieu  to  all  earthly  endow- 
ments ;  and.,  as  the  voice  is  becoming  inarticulate  in 
death,  can  say  with  joyful  assurance,  "Almost  home;" 
this  is  the  fruit  of  an  intelhgent  piety,  the  result  of  an 
advanced  christian  exj)erience,  and  the  proof  of  pecu- 
liar impartations  of  grace  to'  the  soul. 

Such  a  Christian  was  Paul,  when  he  uttered  the  text. 
This  attainment  is  more  clearly  visible,  when  he  said  : 
"  For  I  am  now  ready  to  be  offered,  and  the  time  of  my 
departure  is  at  hand.  I  have  fought  a  good  fight ;  I 
have  finished  my  course  ;  I  have  kept  the  faith.  Hence- 
forth there  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness, 
which  the  Lord,  the  righteous  judge,  will  give  me  at  that 
day."  Such  were  the  feehngs  of  assurance  and  exulta- 
tion with  which  he  drew  near  to  the  end  of  life.  And 
this  shows  how  consciously  the  woi'k  of  prej)aration  to 
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meet  tlie  Lord  Jesus,  may  progress  iutlie  soul  to  a  ^\oi> 
dei'ful  state  of  completion. 

This  readiness  to  die,  this  longing  to  depart  and  be 
with  Christ  was  no  peculiarity  of  his  xipostleship.  It 
did  not  result  from  the  fact  that  he  had  seen  the  Lord 
Jesus  ;  it  was  no  product  of  inspiration  ;  nor  did  it  come 
from  the  fact  that  he  had  once  been  caught  up  to  the 
third  heaven  and  heard  things  impossible  to  cle  scribe. 
It  was  the  fruit  of  piety,  a  result  of  the  presence  and  in- 
fluence of  the  Holy  Spirit  on  his  heart,  and  has  often 
been  reproduced  even  in  our  own  times. 

This  advanced  state  of  christian  experience  we  some- 
times express  in  a  way  less  elegant  than  forcible, 
as  a  ripeness  for  heaven.  Of  its  possibility  no  one  can 
well  or  warrantably  doubt.  By  his  providences,  his 
Spirit  and  the  truth,  the  Lord  can  fit  the  soul  for  what- 
ever awaits  it.  In  a  measure,  each  one  on  earth  becomes 
fitted  by  previous  discij^line  for  the  different  positions, 
which  life's  changes  open  to  him.  In  general  society 
God  prepares  the  conditions  for  the  men  whom  He 
designs  to  raise  up,  and  then  raises  up  such  men  as 
society  is  prepared  for.  We  might  look  through  the 
history  of  the  world  and  the  church,  and  find  abundant 
illustrations  of  this  process.  God  often  leads  men 
through  trials,  or  some  peculiarity  of  discipline,  which 
at  the  time  they  understood  not,  but  which  they  after- 
wards found  to  be  the  necessary  preparation  for  what 
they  were  caUed  to  do  or  endure.  Why  not  also  for 
death? 

In  illustration,  said  a  very  devoted  Minister  to  his 
wife  a  few  years  since,  in  this  State  :  "  The  Lord  is  pre- 
paring me  for  some  unusually  severe  trikl,  some  weigh- 
tier responsibility  than  usually  devolves  upon  so  weak 
a  -Christian  ;  or  He  is  about  to  call  me  home  to  himself^' 
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Being  asked  wli}?^  siicli  an  impression  rested  on  Ms  mind, 
lie  replied  :  "  Oh  !  I  have  had  such  unwonted  access  to 
God  in  prayer  —  such  a  spirit  of  praise  —  such  enlarg- 
ed and  wonderful  conceptions  of  God  —  such  longings 
to  be  with  the  Saviour.  Heaven  seems  to  be  very  near, 
and  this  has  been  so  for  weeks."  Thouo;h  in  usual  health 
at  the  time,  in  a  few  weeks  he  died  triumphing  in  the 
amazino;  o;race  of  God. 

Such  an  experience,  doubtless,  is  not  wholly  discon- 
nected from  the  manner  of  a  previous  christian  life.  It 
may  be  that  to  those  only,  who  have  manifested  an  un^ 
usual  consistency  of  christian  walk,  the  Lord  comes 
with  such  remarkable  influences  of  His  Spirit  in  prepar- 
mg  them  for  death  and  its  glorious  issues.  Whatever 
be  the  reason, — be  it  the  sovereign,  though  not  arbitra- 
ry, grace  of  God  — ■  or  to  show  forth  'to  occasional  view 
the  wonderful  riches  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ ;  still  to 
any  faithful  observer  it  must  be  evident,  that,  beyond 
and  above  all  superstition,  there  have  been  Christians 
from  the  time  of  Paul,  till  this  present,  who  for  weeks 
or  months  previous  to  death  have  had  their  minds  pecu- 
liarly exercised  in  reference  to  divine  things  —  have  had 
such  nearness  of  access  to  God  in  prayer  • — -  such  a  spirit 
of  praise,  and  such  a  heavenly  mindedness,  that,  notwith- 
standing all  their  reasons  for  living,  they  had  a  counter- 
vailing desire  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ.  These  are 
premonitive  yearnings,  the  soul  unconsciously  anticipa- 
ting its  future  blessedness. 

Under  the  exterior  of  what  to  the  observation  of  many 
may  seem  only  an  ordinary  christian  experience,there  may 
be,  often  are,  wonderful  transformations  going  on.  While 
many  would  see  that  only  the  ordinary  consistency  of 
christian  life  was  maintained,  others  who  might  have  a 
more  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  moods  of  the  heart 
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and  miglit  have  been  constantly  observant  of  daily  life, 
would  be  able  to  detect  clianges  indicating  a  rapid  pro- 
gress in  spiritual  discovery  and  spiritual  beauty.  To  tlie 
changes  thus  possible  in  the  soul,  and  sometimes  actual, 
no  one  can  set  a  limit,  and  of  them  many  have  wholly 
inadequate  apprehensions. 

With  some  Christians  whose  last  sichness  permits  a 
free  communication  of  their  spiritual  exercises,  these 
changes  are  often  conspicuous,  as  they  draw  near  to  the 
close  of  life.  They  seem  to  linger  for  days  quite  on  the 
verge  of  heaven.  They  seem,  before  they  have  quite 
forsaken  their  earthly  tabernacle,  to  have  breathed  the 
air  of  heaven,  to  have  mingled  in  its  society  and  parta- 
ken of  its  spirit.  In  such  an  exj)3ri(  nee,  CLristians,  whose 
natural  timidit}^  made  them  shrmk  from  the  thought  of 
dying  ;  whose  faith  and  hope  never  seemed  able 
to  scatter  all  the  clouds  of  doubt  that  hung  around 
their  future  prospects  ;  and  who,  through  life  have  been 
quite  distrustful  of  their  own  piety,  have  been  enabled, 
when  the  last  conflict  came,  to  meet  death  not  only  with 
composure,  but  to  contem|)late  the  daily  anticipated 
separation  of  soul  and  body  with  the  most  triumphant 
and  joyous  expectations.  Yea,  they  have  needed  to  pray 
for  the  grace  of  resignation,  that  they  might  be  able  to 
wait  with  patience  the  time  of  their  summons  home. 

With  others  the  work  of  full  preparation  to  enter  into 
the  presence  of  the  Lord  seems  to  advance  in  a  way  less 
brief,  impulsive  and  observable.  For  months,  sometimes 
for  a  year  or  more,  they  would  become  more  insensible 
to  the  spirit  and  engrossing  allurements  of  the  world  ; 
so  much  so  that  a  special  effort  of  self-control  would  be 
needful  to  engage  them  in  necessary  business  transactions. 
Their  zest  for  the  ordinary  attractions  of  the  world 
would  be  supplanted  by  the  "expulsive  ]30wer  of  a  higher 
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affection."  Not  only  would  tlielr  reading  be  of  a  more 
religious  cliaracter  than  usual ;  but  nearly  all  religious 
books  would  be  laid  aside  for  a  perusal  of  the  Word  of 
God.  And  it  is  then  only  that  the  highest  worth  of  the 
Bible  is  appreciated.  Besides  making  the  Bible  such  a 
constant  study,  they  enter  into  a  more  intimate  fellow- 
ship of  spirit  with  the  Lord.  Prayer,  more  and  more, 
becomes  mingled  in  with  their  daily  thoughts.  Their 
communion  with  God  partakes  of  a  nature  more  than 
usually  confidential.  It  is  such  as  cannot  find  full  ex- 
pression in  seasons  especially  and  in  forms  devoted  to 
the  exercise  of  prayer.  The  Lord  seems  to  enter  into 
an  uninterrupted  communion  with  them.  Their  thoughts 
are  much  with  Him,  even  when  in  the  presence  of  others. 
But  they  find  their  highest  delight,  when  alone;  when 
their  meditations  of  God  and  communion  of  spirit  with 
Him  are  unrestrained  and  full. 

When  such  come  to  die,  it  may  not  be  with  that  rap- 
turous delight  which  those  will  exhibit  to  whom  such  an 
experience  of  the  grace  of  God  has  more  the  character 
of  a  recent  and  peculiar  event.  Than  with  the  latter 
there  will  be  no  more  fear,  no  more  doubt,  but  more 
calmness  of  feeling,  and  tranquility  of  spirit.  If  disease 
permits  any  expression  of  their  inwajd  experience,  it 
may  be  calm,  but  it  will  be  highly  significant ;  and  they 
will  depart,  leaving  behind  them  the  influence  and  savor 
of  piety,  and  the  undoubted  assurance  that  they  have 
departed  to  be  with  the  Lord. 

This  train  of  remark  is  abundantly  illustrated  in  the 
experience  of  Mes.  Jai?e,,  Louisa  Hobaet,  for  months 
previous  to  her  last  illness.  Not  as  if,  but  really  in  prepa- 
ration for  what  awaited  her,  the  Lord  drew  her  into  an 
intimate  relation  to  himself,  gave  her  mind  an  unwonted 
delight  in  His  Word,  and  quickened  her  heart  into 
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an  unusual  zest  for  divine  communion.  For  this, 
afflictions  accomplished  something,  but  the  secret 
power  by  which  these  inward  charges  wei'e  wrought, 
was  the  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  upon  the  heart. 
Chancres  were  thus  effected  in  the  last  months  of  her 
life,not  known  to  all  who  united  with  her  in  Sabbatic  v/or- 
&hip,  because  not  of  a  sort  to  be  advertised;  but  clearly 
obvious  to  the  few  who  were  permitted  to  enter  into 
the  inner  sanctuary  of  her  thoughts,  and  there  seen  to 
be  the  beauteous  transformations  of  divine  grace. 

Twenty-two  years  of  her  life  were  spent  subject  to 
the  formative  and  moukTino:  influences  of  lui  affectionate 
Father,  a  christian  Mother,  a  refined  home,  superior  edu- 
cational facilities,  and  the  advantages  of  elegant  society. 
These  accomplished  the  results  legitimate  to  them. 
Then  followed  thii-teen  years  of  christian  life,  worthy  Cif 
imitation  for  its  habitual  consistency,  making  her  the 
fitting  companion  of  one  whose  work  it  is  to  guide  souls 
to  heaven,  and  qualifying  her  to  grace  all  the  relations 
of  life  with  those  accomplishments,  found  only  in  the 
union  of  a  cultivated  mind  and  a  christianized  heart. 
This  period  of  life  was  marked  with  afllictions  in  the 
death  of  her  Father  who  was  a  member  of  her  family, 
and  of  two  children  ;  events  which  leave  their  impress; 
and  was  characterized  by  all  those  trials  incident  to  the 
wife  of  a  Pastor;  trials  which,  with  their  concurrent  joys 
cannot  fail  of  gi^dng  their  own  peculiar  fashion  to  char- 
acter. 

In  these  years,  so  many  of  which  were  spent  with  you, 
changes  were  brought  about  worthy  of  note,  and  noted 
by  those  of  you,  who  went  with  her  to  the  House  of  God 
and  along  the  walks  of  christian  usefulness  ;  —  changes 
also,  there  were,  unknown  except  by  those  who  witnessed 
her  struggles  with  remaining  sin.    And  among  these. 
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dnriiig  tlie  last  few  months  of  lier  life,  were  changes 
which  constituted  an  especial  j3reparation  for  the  expe- 
lience  involved  in  a  translation  from  earth  to  heaven. 

But  you,  who  knew  our  lamented  Sister  so  long,  and 
loved  her  so  well,  need  not  be  told  byjne  her  traits  of 
character  and  manner  of  life.  The  Lord  in  his  mercy 
permitted  her  to  live  with  you,  till  you  knew  these  full 
well.  Then  he  led  her  away  to  that  place  where  she 
first  learned  the  arduous  yet  delightful  labors  assigned 
to  the  wife  of  a  Pastor;  and  I  have  come  back,  not  to 
tell  you  how  she  lived,  but  how  she  died.  And  even 
this,  knowing  her  manner  of  life,  you  can  already  fore- 
cast. 

Yet  for  the  mutual  strengthening  of  our  faith,  and 
that  our  souls  may  exult  in  the  wonderful  grace  of  God, 
it  will  be  well  to  recount  the  dealine^s  of  God  with  her 
soul,  as  He  finished  the  work  of  her  preparation  for  His 
presence  and  led  her  down  to  the  river  of  death. 

Her  duties  and  attachments  as  a  wife,  mother  and 
sister,  also  the  enlistment  of  her  heart  in  the  works  and 
welfare  of  this,  her  much  loved  Church,  made  her  cling 
to  the  hope  of  recovery,  till  disease  had  already 
done  an  alarming  work.  But,  seeing  concern  in  the 
countenances  of  her  friends,  she  calmly  asked  her  hus- 
band and  physician  their  opinion  of  the  result  of  her 
sickness.  •  Fears  of  the  result  being  communicated  in 
reply,  she  took  their  judgement  of  the  case  as  better 
counsel  than  her  own  hopes;  and,  without  the  least  dis- 
turbance of  fear,  began  to  look  at  herself  and  the 
approaching  event  with  calm  yet  earnest  scrutiny. 

The  work  of  preparation  for  that  event,  she  felt,  had 
already  been  accomplished;  and  that  now  she  only  need 
to  feel  about  and  re-assure  herself  of  the  presence  and 
availability  of  the  reliance  on  which  her  trust  rested. 
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Nor  was  -she  long  in  finding  all  that  her  soul  desired, 
She  had  no  work,  long  neglected,  now  to  do  —  none  to 
undo.  Of  all  the  deficiencies  of  the  past  —  and  more 
adequately  than  any  others,  she  knew  them  to  be  many 
—  she  did  not  attempt  some  impossible  rectification.  She 
left  them  bedewed  with  the  tears  of  repentance,  and, 
abandoning  the  impossibility  of  any  righteousness  by 
their  rectification,  as  "  a  lost  sinner  saved  by  grace," 
threw  herself,  for  righteousness  and  acceptance,  upon 
the  merits  of  Christ  —  merits  all  the  more  precious,  that 
they  were  another's,  and  available  to  her  only  by  grace. 

Kesting  on  the  Kock  of  Ages,  she  was  safe  in  reality, 
and  equally  so  in  conscious  experience.  The  Savior  was 
pleased  to  reveal  himself  to  her  in  a  manner  adequate 
to  her  necessities  as  a  dying  believer,  and  wonderful  in 
the  sight  of  those  who  beheld  the  raptures  of  her  soul 
and  joined  with  her  in  prayer  and  praise. 

In  view  of  the  sacredness  that  attaches  to  all  the  con- 
fidential revealments,  which  the  dying  make  to  the  trust- 
ed ones  who  watch  by  them,  and  in  view  of  both  the 
credulity  and  skepticism  strangely  manifested  in  this 
age,  in  reference  to  the  disclosures  which  God  may  make 
to  us  of  himself  and  of  divine  things  —  a  credulity  and 
skepticism  each  fostered  by  the  inadequacy  of  our  chris- 
tian experience  ;  I  know  not  how  particularly  to  describe 
the  experience  of  our  Sister,  when  the  Savior  gave  her 
those  assurances  of  his  presence  and  love,  which  afibrd- 
ed  her  supporting  strength  all  the  way  through  the  val- 
ley of  the  shadow  of  death. 

Suffice  it,  that  before  disease  had  disturbed  the  action  of 
her  mind,  and  soon  after  she  had  anew,  rested  all  her  hope 
upon  the  grace  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus,  the  Savior  did, 
in  a  manner  unusual,  and,  perhaps,  to  ordinary  expe- 
rience unnecessaiy,  manifest  unto  her  the  exceeding  rich- 
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ed her  soul  and  glowed  in  her  language,  we  who  stood 
by  could  only  exclaim,  "  Oh  !  the  depth  of  the  riches, 
"both  of  the  wisdom  and  knowledoi'e  of  God."  She  seem- 
ed  to  have  come  to  a  spot  w^here  the  veil,  that  hides 
from  human  vision  the  realities  of  the  eternal  world,  had 
less  than  its  usual  opacity.  So  real  did  faith  make  the 
divine  disclosures,  that  it  had  all  the  force  to  her  mind 
of  open  vision.  And  if  the  Savior,  while  upon  earth, 
for  the  confirmation  of  his  disciples,  was  transfigured  be- 
fore them,  why  may  he  not  permit  the  faith  of  a  dying 
believer  to  attain  such  strength,  that  its  objects  shall  be 
equally  impressive? 

Nor  was  her  experience  at  this  time  characterized 
only  by  an  assurance  of  mutual  love  between  herself 
and  the  Savior,  but  also  by  its  ardor  and  simplicity  ; 
thus  awaking  the  conviction  in  the  minds  of  those  who 
listened  to  the  communings  of  her  soul  with  "her  Belov- 
ed," that  the  soul,  m  its  relations  to  the  Savior,  and  in 
the  permitted  confidence  of  its  intimacy  with  him,  has 
anse  for  expressions  in  the  Songs  of  Solomon,  of  which, 
in  the  inadequacy  of  om*  Christian  experience,  we  are 
not  aware. 

Passing  this  point,  in  her  experience,  all  thereafter  was 
joy  and  peace  in  believing.  To  be  with  her  and  com- 
mune with  her  mind,  already  radiant  with  heaven's  own 
light,  was  "  to  sit  together  in  heavenly  places  in  Christ 
Jesus."  Many  of  her  expressions  shed  new  light  upon 
christian  exercises.  This  is  one  deserving;  to  be  written 
on  the  choicest  page  of  memory,  viz :  "  Triist  is  jpeaoeT 
Said  she,  "  The  motto  on  my  banner  is,  Teust  is  peace." 
Hearing  the  divine  promises  read — especially  and  fre- 
quently pai'taking  of  that  "manna  which  fell  down  from 
heaven,  and  which  David  gathered  and  kept  in  a  PeaJm," 
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(the  23d,)  joining  often  in  songs  of  praise  and  in  utter- 
ances of  prayer,  slie  found  almost  ceaseless  delight ;  in 
seasons  of  tranquility,  amid  throes  of  pain,  and  even  in 
moments  of  delirium. 

Thus  passed  what  else  must  have  been  days  of  an- 
guish and  nights  of  weariness.  Scenes,  supposed  by 
herself  and  her  friends  to  be  the  last  conflict,  were  many 
times  interrupted  by  a  re-flow  of  vitality,  affording  op- 
portunities to  entrust  her  husband  with  messages  to  ab- 
sent friends,  to  the  Sabbath  School  and  to  her  Church. 
Thus  passed  those  days  which  you  and  we  spent  in  hope, 
and  fear,  and  prayer  ;  till  we  could  respond  to  the  di- 
vine declaration  and  say,  "  Precious  in  our  sight  is  the 
death  of  his  Saints."  And  did  I  feel  warranted  in  giv- 
ing particulars  of  w^hat  is  here  expressed  only  in  a  gen- 
eral recital,  more  significantly  than  you  now  think,  would 
you  utter  the  same  sentiment. 

The  last  message  that  came  back  to  us  from  her  de- 
parting soul,  was  "  I  am  passing  through  the  river  ; — 
Canaan  is  on  the  other  side."  Having  proved  the  truth 
so  often  on  her  lips  in  her  last  sickness — "  When  I  walk 
through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear 
no  evil ;  for  thou  art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  stafij 
they  comfort  me  ;"  her  soul  passed  to  that  glory  and 
beatitude,  which  her  faith,  in  all  its  ardor,  only  faintly 
comprehended. 

Having  told  you  how  the  wife  of  your  Pastor  died,  my 
object  is  accomplished.  A  schooling  so  expensive  is  de- 
signed to  communicate  to  you,  my  Afflicted  Friends,  to 
you.  Brethren  of  this  Church,  also  to  all  here  present, 
lessons  of  great  importance.  What  these  lessons  are 
will  be  adequately  learned  by  you,  only  as  you  with  do- 
cility open  your  hearts  to  the  teachings  of  God's  Spirit. 
No  human  interpreter  can  unfold  them  ;  but  in  the,s;e 
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coming  days  of  loneliness  and  sorrow,  tlie j  will  come  tc 
all  docile  hearts. 

How  lamentable  should  this  affliction  come  upon  yoUy 
and  you  fail  to  learn  a  lesson  of  wisdom — should  all 
these  surges  of  sorrow  beat  around  you  and  bear  you 
no  nearer  heaven ! 

Brethren  of  this  Church — you  Sisters  especially — and 
you  who  watched  and  wept  by  her  death-bed,  the  Divine 
Husbandmen  has  plowed  your  hearts  :  and  my  Afflicted 
Brothel',  he  has  sub-soiled  your  heai-t !  May  he  cast  m 
plentifully  the  seed  of  his  word,  and  water  it  abundant- 
ly with  the  showers  of  his  grace,  that  you  may  bring 
forth  fruit  unto  eternal  life,  and  to  the  praise  of  his  won- 
derful grace. 

For  the  sorrow  that  now  weighs  down  your  hearts, 
there  is  some  relief  in  the  spiritual  fruitage  it  may  thus 
secure.  There  is  more  adequate  relief  in  the  sympathy 
and  fellowship  of  Jlim,  who  so  wonderfully  sustained  the 
heart  of  our  departed  Sister.  I  am  not  offering  yoT:i  a 
vain  consolation.  I  know  somewhat  the  empty  desolation 
which  death  can  bring  to  the  home  and  the  heart,  when 
the  consciousness  of  bereavement  is  the  first  waking 
thought,  when  it  sits  like  an  incubus  on  the  heart  all  the 
day  long — and  in  the  visions  of  the  night  is  a  spectei' 
to  terrify  the  soul. 

But  this  is  the  aspect  which  nature  gives  it.  The 
faith  which  sustained  our  departed  Sister  can  present  it 
in  a  very  different  light.  Faith  can  divest  such  a  be- 
reavement of  much  of  its  desolation  by  assigning  it  a 
temporal  duration.  When  faith  looks  upon  such  a  sep- 
aration as  momentary,  soon  to  be  lost  in  the  "  far  more 
exceeding  weight  of  glory,"  for  which  it  is  preparative, 
— soon  almost  to  fade  from  memoiy  amid  the  "  glories 
which  shall  be  revealed  in  us,"  then  is  the  desolation  of 
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sucli  a  bei'eavement  gone  ;  ami  though  the  heart  Meedsy 
it  does  not  die. 

In  the  death  of  a  wife,  mother  and  sister,  desolation 
may  sweep  round  a  home,  and  a  blight  settle  down  on 
every  domestic  joy.  But  though  the  joyousness  and 
hilarity  of  former  hfe  has  fled,  yet  a  cheerful  resignation 
may  throw  a  mellow  light  upon  the  surrounding  gloom, 
and  faith  bring  the  calmness  and  composure  of  perfect 
peace :  "  Ti'ust  is  peace."  It  is  only  when  such  an  afflic- 
tion is  viewed  in  the  light  of  nature — only  while  we 
"  look  at  the  things  which  are  seen,"  that  the  darkness  of 
the  gloom  becomes  impenetrable,  and  the  desolatio-n  of 
home  and  heart  an  ever  present  thought.  When  faith 
administers  her  consolations,  the  heart,  weary  with  weep- 
ing, leans  on  the  bosom  of  the  Savior  ;  the  heart  rests 
down  into  calmness  of  peace  ;  the  agitated  thoughts  sub- 
side into  the  quietude  of  resignation  ;  and  the  bewilder- 
ment of  the  scene  is  dispelled  by  the  light  which  faith 
sees  gleaming  down  from  the  gate  of  heaven  and  glim-' 
mering  around  the  grave. 

In  the  night  of  grief  Christ  gives  visions  of  the  morn- 
ing that  Cometh,  and  that  wiU  usher  in  an  eternal  day. 
He  who  supported  the  dying,  invites  the  trust  of  the 
bereaved.  He  will  bear  their  griefs  ;  and  as  they  leam 
on  his  bosom  He  will  whisper  wcH'ds  of  consolation  and 
hope.  "  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord.  He  wiU  sustain 
and  comfort  thee." 


APPENDIX. 


The  Author  of  the  preceding  Discourse,  at  the  earnest  request  of  a 
J'riend  in  affliction,  has  kindly  permitted  its  publication.  The  writer 
of  the  subjoined  paragraphs  intends  them  only  as  supplemental  to  the 
notice  of  the  Dear  One  Deceased,  contained  in  the  Seri^on ;  and  hopes 
that  the  whole  may  constitute  such  a  Memorial  of  her  as  may  be  wel- 
come to  the  numerous  relatives  and  friends  for  whose  sake  it  is  pub- 
lished. 

Mrs.  Jane  LouisA  Hoeart,  the  second  daughter  of  the  late  An- 
drew T.  Goodrich,  was  born  in  the  city  of  New  York,  November 
12,  1817.  She  was  educated  chiefly  at  Erasmus  Hall,  in  the  village  of 
Flatbush,  and  at  the  Collegiate  Institute  of  the  Messrs.  Van  Doren,  in 
Brooklyn. 

In  the  Autumn  of  1840,  while  spending  a  few  weeks  with  some 
christian  friends,  in  Jamaica,  L.  I.,  through  the  Divine  blessing  upon  their 
faithfulness,  she  w^as  converted  to  Christ;  and  in  October  of  the  follow- 
ing year  she  united  With  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Brooklyn,  then 
under  the  pastoral  care  of  M,  Wi  Jacobus,  D.  D. 

In  September,  1844,  she  was  married,  and  accompanied  her  husband 
to  Union  City,  Mich.,  then  the  scene  of  his  ministry.  At  this  place 
she  resided  more  than  four  years,  and  by  her  natural  amiability,  her 
great  good  sense,  and  the  graces  of  an  unaffected  and  practical  piety, 
won  a  large  place  in  the  affectionate  regards  of  an  intelligent  and  chris- 
tian people. 

In  November  1848,  Mr.  H.  having  accepted  ths  pastoral  care  of  Jhe 
Congregational  Church  in  Ann  Arbor,  she  removed  to  that  place — her 
last  earthly  residence.  In  what  estimation  she  was  held  here,  the  in- 
tense solicitude  during  her  sickness  and  the  heartfelt  grief  occasioned  by 
ber  death  —  among  those  with  whom  she  was  associated  in  labors  of 
christian  charity,  in  the  religious  instruction  of  the  young,  in  circles  of 
social  worship,  in  the  public  devotions  and  holy  ordinances  of  Christ's 
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House,  and  in  the  ordinary  intercourse  and  friendship  of  life  — have  al- 
ready borne  their  emphatic  testimony. 

She  had  profited  under  the  discipline  of  severe  and  repeated  bereave- 
ments. Before  leaving  her  home  at  the  East,  she  followed  to  the  grave 
a  fond  and  pious  Mother;  while  residing  at  Union  City,  she  perform- 
ed with  filial  tenderness  the  last  sad  offices  for  an  aflectionate  Father, 
then  a  member  of  her  family;  and  at  Ann  Arbor,  once  and  again  she 
bowed  in  deep  and  unmurmuring  grief  as  death  snatched  away  two  pre- 
cious boys  —  each  an  only  son  1 

About  a  -week  after  the  death  of  her  second  son,  which  occurred  on 
the  first  d^y  of  August  last,  she  went  to  Union  City  —  her  friends 
hoping  that  the  welcome  of  afi"ection  and  sympathy  which  awaited  her 
there,  would  serve  to  recruit  her  system  worn  with  anxiety  and  sleep- 
less care,  as  well  as  prove  a  grateful  alleviation  of  her  sorrow.  But 
the  appointment  of  Infinite  Wisdom  was  widely  different.  A  few  hours 
after  her  arrival  she  was  violently  attacked  with  Dysentery — which,  on 
Friday  morning,  September  16th,  —  the  thirty-eighth  day  after  the  at- 
tack, twminated  in  death. 

Although  her  illness  was  protracted,  and  a  part  of  the  time  very  se- 
vere, yet  through  the  whole  she  exhibited  the  most  perfect  patience — 
an  entire  and  cheerful  submission  to  the  will  of  God.  No  murmuring 
•word,  none  of  complaint  or  dissatisfaction  escaped  her.  For  nearly 
three  weeks,  having  relinquished  the  expectation  of  recovery,  she  antic- 
ipated the  issue  of  her  disease,  not  only  without  fear,  but  often  with  the 
highest  delight;  and  no  theme  of  conversation  was  more  pleasing  thau 
that  of  her  approaching  departure  to  be  with  Christ. 

Almost  immediately  upon  becoming  satisfied  that  she  should  not 
recover,  with  characteristic  promptness,  she  began  to  confer  with  her 
husband  concerning  many  things  in  relation  to  which  her  counsel  might 
be  of  essential  aid  to  him ;  and  likewise  with  much  earnestoess  to  com- 
mend the  service  of  Christ  to  those  about  her.  On  the  first  of  Sep- 
tember, when  it  was  supposed  both  by  herself  and  others,  that  she 
could  survive  but  a  few  hours,  she  addressed  all  who  approached  her 
with  affectionate  words  of  christian  wisdom,  and  committed  to  her  hus- 
band many  faj-ewell  messages  for  absent  relatives  and  friends,  and  for^ 
the  Church  and  Sabbath  School  with  which  she  was  connected. 

But  after  »  little  she  revived,  and  the  immediate  danger  passed  away. 
Then  through  the  succeeding  days  of  life,  spent  mostly  without  pain, 
she  furnished  almost  hourly  testimonials  of  her  love  to  Christ,  and  her 
glowing  interest  in  the  progress  of  his  kingdom.  Many  of  these  will 
long  be  retained  in  the  faithful  memory  of  those  who  heard  them— 
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•doubly  ipr-ecious  as  the  last  (utterances  of  one  much  loved  and  loving 
much.  A  few  only  of  her  -remarks  ai^  recorded  here,  as  illustrations 
of  that  Divine  grace  -whick  could  so  fortify  and  cheer  a  timid  heart, 

that  it  could  say 

"  Death  is  but 
A  kind  and  gentle  servant,  who  unlocks 
With  noiseless  hand,  life's  flower-encircled  door, 
To  show  us  those  we  love," 

To  one  of  her  Physicians,  as  he  took  her  hand,  she  said,  "  Doctor, 
you  have  been  very  kind  to  me.  I  thank  you :  the  Lord  reward  you, 
and  spare  your  dear  ones  to  you  a  long  time."  Upon  his  asking  if 
ahe  felt  peaceful  and  happy,  she  replied,  "  Oh,  yes.  The  Lord  does 
hear  and  answer  prayer.  It  has  been  my  desire  to  meet  death  without 
agitation,  and  not  suddenly;  and  I  feel  that  He  has  heard  my  prayer," 
The  event  justified  her  conviction. 

On  the  morning  of  the  next  day,  quite  early,  she  became  exceeding- 
ly happy ;  spoke  of  having  wonderful  views  of  Christ,  and  said  —  quot- 
ing the  23d  Psalm,  "  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures ; 
He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters ;  He  restoreth  my  soul.  My  cup 
runneth  over."  Later  in  the  morning,  the  Pastor  of  the  Church  called 
to  see  her  and  said :  "  Well,  not  yet  in  Paradise  ?"  to  which  she  re- 
plied, *'  No,  my  Savior  is  not  yet  ready  for  me.  It  has  been  a  precious 
night  to  me,  especially  the  last  few  hours.  The  Savior  has  been  with 
me."  He  remarked,  "  We  are  very  glad  to  have  you  with  us  another 
day."  She  replied,  "Yes,  it  is  pleasant  to  stay  with  my  friends  a  little 
longer,  and  speak  familiarly  to  them  of  the  love  of  Christ." 

At  about  ten  o'clock,  she  was  suddenly  seized  with  severe  pain,  and 
it  was  believed  by  most  present,  that  the  hour  of  her  departure  had 
come.  For  a  few  moments  she  prayed  aloud  and  fervently  for  the 
presence  of  Christ,  and  immediately  He  manifested  himself  to  her 
«—  certainly  as  He  does  not  to  the  world.  She  saw  as  with  unclouded 
vision,  and  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  precious  Savior  —  wonderful  love !  Sure- 
ly, I  have  not  deserved  this.  It  is  more  than  I  asked.  Glorious  Re- 
deemer !  who  will  not  love  Him !  Seraphic  joy !"  Her  raised  head,  *' 
extended  arms,  radiant  countenance,  and  still  other  tokens,  with  yet 
other  words  —  all  evinced  that  what  to  those  standing  by,  seemed  so 
dream-like,  to  her  possessed  all  the  properties  of  a  perfect  reality. 
But  soon  her  fixed  attention  was  released ;  she  looked  around,  and  at 
once,  with  painful  surprise,  and  such  an  expression  of  "  submissive  re- 
gret" as  admits  of  no  portrayal,  exclaimed,  "  What !  back  to  earth 
again !    I  thought  Jesus  had  taken  me  with  Him."    The  parted  veil 
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had  closed,  the  vision  had  ended,  and  with  the  deepest  anxiety  she 
sought  again  for  Him  whom  her  soul  loved  —  the  One  altogether 
lovely. 

To  this  scene  she  referred  on  several  subsequent  occasions.  On  one 
such,  when  asked  to  give  an  account  of  what  she  saw,  she  declined,  and 
referred  to  the  fact  recorded  of  the  Apostle  Paul,  who,  when  "  he  was 
caught  up  into  Paradise,  heard  unspeakable  words,  which  it  is  not  law- 
ful for  a  man  to  utter." 

On  Sabbath  morning,  September  4th,  she  remarked,  "  I  have  had 
many  delightful  thoughts  of  Jesus  during  the  night.  Oh,  how  lovely 
he  is !  How  much  better  to  me  than  I  deserve."  In  the  afternoon, 
upon  being  told  that  the  church  were  then  celebrating  the  sacrament  of 
the  Lord's  Supper,  she  spoke  of  the  greatness  of  the  privilege  —  and 
asked  if  any  persons  were  to  be  admitted  to  membership.  When  in- 
formed that  several  were,  she  remarked :  "  How  great  a  comfort  that 
must  be  to  a  Pastor."  She  then  spoke  for  some  time  of  the  attractions^ 
of  Heaven.  Afterwards  she  referred  to  her  expression  of  regret,  upon 
the'* termination  of  that  wonderful  manifestation  of  Christ  to  her,  men- 
tioned above,  and  said,  "  I  hope  I  did  not  sin  against  Him :  I  did  not 
mean  to :  I  would  not  for  the  world.  Such  rapturous  views  of  Christ 
and  such  a  sense  of  his  love,  seemed  too  much  for  my  weak  system." 

On  Tuesday,  September  6  th,  she  had  com^  to  be  delirious  much  of 
the  time.  During  a  lucid  interval  she  requested  the  Scripture  to  be 
read  to  her,  and  the  two  hymns,  "  What  sinners  value  I  resign,"  and 
'*  Asleep  in  Jesus,"  to  be  sung.  She  joined  in  the  singing,  and  then 
said :  "  I  believe  I  have  conversed  with  you  all ;  have  I  not  ?"  Upon 
being  answered  in  the  af&rmative,  she  continued :  "Well,  I  am  very  glad, 
for  my  mind  has  become  so  weak  and  wandering  that  I  fear  I  could 
not  now.     I  think  I  have  said  to  all,  the  things  I  wished  to." 

The  next  morning,  after  a  short  sleep  she  was  observed  to  awake 
with  sobs  and  weeping.  Being  asked  the  occasion,  she  replied :  "Oh, 
the  agonies  of  Jesus !  what  suffering  he  endured  for  us !"  —  then  ad- 
ded, "  But  he  arose  from  the  dead,  and  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession 
in  our  behalf."  To  her  Aunt  who  called,  she  said,  "  I  am  glad  to  gee 
you.  My  mind  has  been  very  wandering,  but  it  is  more  composed  now. 
Jesus  is  precious  to  me.  I  have  implicit  trust  in  Him,  and  am  waiting 
His  will  to  depart  and  be  with  Him." 

On  Friday,  the  9th  —  being  reminded  that  it  was  the  anniversary  of 
her  marriage,  she  spoke  at  some  length  of  the  past  nine  years  of  her 
life ;  expressed  her  sincere  gratitude  to  God  for  the  many  mercies  with 
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which  He  had  crowned  them,  and  said  tiiat  all  she  had  to  regret  was 
her  unfaithfulness  in  the  station  which  she  had  occuj^ied.  She  express- 
ed a  tender  solicitude  for  her  little  daughter  who  would  soon  he  left 
without  a  mother's  caic  To  her  husband  she  said,  "  I  know  you 
will  miss  me,  but  do  not  despond  when  I  am  gone.  Be  cheerful  with 
christian  friends.  Be  a  faithful  ambassador  for  Christ,  and  He  will  be 
a  good  friend  to  you."  After  a  few  moments,  she  continued,  "  I  un- 
derstand the  meaning  of  the  Apostle  when  he  said  he  was  '  in  a  strait' 
—  wishing  to  live,  and  yet  'having  a  desire  to  depart  and  be  with 
Christ,  which  is  far  better.'  " 

Tuesday,  the  13th,  she  rested  very  quietly  through  the  day,  was  free 
from  pain,  and  in  a  more  than  usually  happy  state  of  mind.  At  one 
time  in  the  morning,  she  said,  "  The  dear  Savior !  how  much  I  love 
Him.  If  there  is  anything  to  be  done  for  Christ,  Oh,  let  us  do  it." 
Then  presently,  she  asked  the  attention  of  those  in  the  room  to  the 
delightful  music  to  which  she  was  listening  —  said  it  was  exquisite  — 
unlike  any  she  had  ever  heard  before  —  she  could  not  describe  it  — 
was  much  surprised  that  no  one  else  could  hear  it.  Soon  after,  she 
seemed  to  be  looking  at  a  temple,  and  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  it  is  magnifi- 
cent, most  splendid !  I  want  to  go  to  it.  There  are  millions  of  beings 
there  —  all  happy  —  they  work  for  Christ  —  all  for  Christ !" 

'  A  little  later  in  the  day  she  gave  utterance  to  that  beautiful  idea  re- 
ferred to  in  the  Sermon :  "  The  motto  on  my  banner  is,  Trust  is  Peace ;" 
suggested,  perhaps,  by  those  words  in  the  Canticles  concerning  Christ : 
"  His  banner  over  me  was  love." 

On  the  morning  of  Wednesday,  she  sung  a  few  lines  of  the  hymn, 
"  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,"  and  then  said,  "  I  should  love  to  sing 
more,  but  I  am  too  weak."  Several  times  during  the  day,  she  offered 
prayer  and  thanksgiving  to  God  audibly,  in  language  most  appro- 
priate, and  of  unusual  elevation  and  beauty. 

About  noon,  her  husband  asked,  "Do  you  feel  that  the  Savior  is  with 
you  ?"  She  replied,  "  Yes,  my  trust  in  Him  is  unbounded.  I  hope 
you  will  not  feel  solicitous  about  worldly  afiairs.  It  is  far  better  to 
trust  implicitly  in  Christ." 

The  next  morning,  after  offering  prayer  and  thanksgivii  .g  to 
God  audibly,  and  in  a  very  affectionate  manner,  she  said,  "Kind 
Jesus,  sweet  Jesus,  lovely  Jesus,  precious  Jesus !  Oh,  what  an  exhibi- 
tion of  the  love  of  Christ  I  have  had,  in  the  night-watches."  She  then 
sung  very  distinctly  one  verse  of  the  hymn,  "  How  sweet  the  name 
of  Jesus  sounds." 
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Towards  evening,  upon  being  asked  if  she  still  felt  ready  to  depart 
and  be  with  Christ,  she  answered  with  a  pleasant  smile,  "Yes,  perfectly, 
perfectly." 

On  Friday,  Sept.  16th,  it  became  obvious  at  an  early  hour,  that  the 
work  of  death  had  commenced.  At  about  Four  o'clock,  she  offered  a 
brief  but  earnest  prayer  for  herself  and  for  those  present ;  and  then, 
smiling,  said,  "  Lovely  Jesus !  What  a  precious  Savior  He  is !" 

At  half  past  seven,  she  attempted  to  sing,  but  the  words  were  not 
sufficiently  distinct  to  be  understood.  Soon  after,  with  a  cheerful  smile, 
indicative  of  the  peace  that  reigned  within,  and  of  the  celestial  glories 
that  filled  her  vision,  she  looked  up  and  said,  "I  am  passing  through 
the  river  —  Canaan  is  on  the  other  side."  These  proved  to  be  her  last 
words ! 

Then,  as  the  light  of  stars  melts  away  into  the  brightness  of  morning, 
so  she  faded  slowly  and  gently  from  earth  away.  At  a  quarter  past 
ten  o'clock,  A.  M.,  she  slept  in  Jesus. 

"Her  summoned  breath  went  forth  as  peacefully 
As  fades  the  spent  rose  when  the  day  is  done. 

Without  a  sigh  — 
A  change  of  feature,  or  a  shaded  smile, 
She  gave  her  hand  to  the  stern  messenger, 
And,  as  a  glad  child  seeks  its  Father's  house, 
Went  Home." 

Her  remains  were  removed  to  Ann  Arbor,  for  interment;  and  rest  by 
the  side  of  those  of  her  two  darling  boys,  who  went  before  to  welcome 
henlcoming. 


